
MOIL WIN
FORJTEVENS.

Bald and All the Cracks
Beaten by the CanadianatTrenton,

IN THE ONE-MILE OPEN.

New York Riders Fairly Lost the

Philadelphians in the AmateurEvents.

MICHAEL WAS BADLY PACED.

In His Five-Mile Record Trial the
Best He Could Do Was
/ 10:09 2-5 on a Fine

Track.

By John C Wetmore.
Eddie Bald experienced the glorious uncertaintyof the cycle racing game yesterdayat the great meet at the half-mile track

at the Interstate Fair Grounds, at Trenton,
lie was beaten by Stevens, the Canadian.
Saturday, at Manhattan Beach, Bald was

hailed as an undoubted champion, and a

likely winner at the national meet this
week at Philadelphia. Yet yesterday five
thousand people were amazed to see him
beaten, and not by Lougkead, Cooper,
'anllner, MacFar'.and or Xat Butler, who
were ir the race, but by almost an outsider
go far as champions go.
The track the professionals from all over

the country and the crack amateurs from
Philadelphia; New Jersey and the metropolitandistrict raced on was a smooth bed of
clay ;is line as ever famed Springfield could
furnish. Tne same perfect and liberal managementmarked tlie meet as at the nationalcircuit one of last Autumn, which
endeared Trenton to all the circuit chasers.
Bald's unexpected Waterloo pro tempore

came In the final of the mile open, for
which one of the tinest fields of the "season
bad qualified. About all the crackajacks
now East were in the line eicept Kiser,
and included Srevens, Xat Butler, MacFarland,Jenny, Cooper. Xcwhcuse, UandaT.
Church, Longhead, Gardiner and Bald, a
field fit to- race for the championship then
and there.

Stevens Beat Them All.
Referee Albert Mott put Burns Pierce out

to make the pace. Church caught him first
and Bald was crowded at once into a bad
position. In an instant the "Cannon Ball"
realized the situation, sprinted past Pierce
and dropped back into place behind Church
.a pretty more, prettily played. Butler
and Cooper came next in the string. At the
opening of the backstretch of the last lap
Loughead ran up rapidly l'rom the rear into
II goou posiviuii. nun «uvv uunu lu.> lung
straight McFarinnd made his run with his
friend Stevens tacked on. Keeping up his
long i^irint around the curve he dropped
Stevens with a neat lead of two lengths at
the head of the stretch. The field seemed
rattled for a moment at the unexpected
sight of Stevens so far in front of it at
that critical point. Bald wavered an instantbefore he started in pursuit. It
was a fruitless chase, for Stevens beat hhn
by a length. Nat Butler lapping Bald's
wheel and Loughead finishing fourth.
Cooper and Gardiner being lost in the pack
"t his heels.
^

' aslonal handicap produced some
very fast trial heats. '59 3-5 and 59 4-5 secondsbeing scored In the half, while 4:22 3-5
and 4:24 3-5 were made in the two miles,
the scratch men qualifying at that.
The New York cracks fairly lost the

Philadelphia flyers In the amateur events,
dividing most of the prizes among themselves.
Jimmy Michael, owing to the indifferent

pacing, lose a enunce no aiiusf- justice
before n very appreciative crowd, scoring
but 10:09 2-5 for his five-mile record trial.

Summary.
One Mile, Novice..Finnl heat.Won by G. M.

Henderson, Trenton: J. T. Henderson. Freehold,
second; O. S. Hawkins, Trenton, third. Time.
2:17
One Mile, Professional..-First heat.Won by

O. L. Stevens, Ottumwa. Ia.: Nat Ilutler, Cambridgeport,Mass., second: F. A. McFarland,
California, third: F. J. Jenny, Utica, fourth for
pacing. Time. 2:13 1-5 Second heat.Won by
Tom Cooper. Detroit: A1 Newhouse, Buffalo. second;W. M. Randall. Rochester, third: A.
' t'lirch. fourth, for pacing. Time. 2:12. Third
boat.Won by F. J. Doughead. Samia, Canada;
C. R. Newton. Boston, second: Arthur Gardiner,
Chicago, third: K. C. Bald. Buffalo, fourth, for
pacing. Time. 2:07. Final heat.Won by O. L.
i'"v>ns. Ortnipwe. Iowa: E. C. Bald. Buffalo.second; Nat Butler. Cambridgeport, Mass.,
t':ird; .1. F. Longhead, Sarnia, Canada, fourth.
Time. 2:07.

[ < g: One Mile, Amateur..Final heaf^won nv i. a.
Powell. N. Y. A. C.; C M Ertz, New York,
eeor.d; E. C Hausman. New Haven, third: Ray
Dawson. X. Y. A. C.. fourth. Time. 2:10 3-5.
Half-Mile. Professional (handicap*..Final heat

on 'O. I- Stevens. Ottumwa, Iowa, 20
raids- C. II. Xewton. Springfield. Mass.. 30
yards, se-.md: F. J. Longhead. Sarnia. Canada,
t tratch. third: F. C. Iloyt, Bridgeport, Conn.,
20 yards, fourth. Time, 1:05 4-5.

Tv. .Mile Amateur Handicap.Final heat.
Mfon l»y E. C. Hausman, Xew Haven, scratch;
<'. M. Ertz, Xew York City, scratch, second;
He5 Dawson. X. Y. A. C., scratch, third; W. H.
H.Ciessy, Philadelphia, 00 yards, fourth; John
Fuel, Newark. 30 yards, fifth; O. V. Bahcock,
New York CUy. 30 yards, sixth. Time. 5:00.
Two-Mile Professional Handicap.Final heat

Won by Owou Kimble, Louisville, Ky., 110
yards; IV. M. Randall, Rochester, 80 yards,
second; ('. M. Murphy, Brooklyn, 110 yards;
third: Nat Butler, Cambridgeport. Mass.,
scratch, fourth: Austin Crooks, Buffalo, 110
yards, fifth. Time, 4:43 2-5.

Five Miles, paced against time.Jimmy
Michael Time, 10:09 2-5.

Ilalf-Milo Amateur Handicap.Final heat.
Won by H. E. Rogers. Trenton, 70 yards; A. H.
CoUett. Xew Haven. 20 yards, second; George
Relth. New%York City, scratch, third. Time,
Z991 <5-0. 5

PHH-ADELPHIA WAITING.

Ar.xiously Looking for the Associated
Cycling Clubs of New York at

the L. A. W. Meeting.

Phljadelphia. Aug. 2..Wheelmen by the
hundreds are invading the eity by nearly
every train fdr the big national meet of the
League of American Wheelmen, which will
e formally opened on Wednesday. All of

-I o v'o ofelvnla worn inrlivirlnala frnm

neorby points. The clubs and delegations
tjrvtv n distance are not expected until tomorrownight or Wednesday morning,
when the reduced railroad fares go into
effect.
The o.'iiy big organization already here

is the Associated Cycling Clubs of New
Jersey, which came last Saturday. The

/Allegheny Cyclers will arrive early tomorrowmorning to the number of 150.
The arrival of the Associated Cycling Clubs
of New York City is also anxiously looked
forward to, as word has been received that
over l.liOO riders have agreed to make the
run from Jersey City under the club's
score This run will occupy several days,
being divided in sections, each section to
rtrte by easy stages, f rom (/r'scai indicationsMassachusetts will be on hand with a
large representation, as will Maryland,
Ohio, Indiana, Illinois, and other Western
States. % r
The big racing men have not yet arrived,

but by Wednesday most of them will be in
their quarters at Willow Grove track,
training for the contests. The track local
men have been hard at work, and expect
to give some of the eitcuit "chasers" a
hard tussle. The Winter circus building
on North Broad street has been placed
In readiness for the registration of visitingwheelmen and members of the L. A. W.
It wijl open to-morrow. The souvenir programme.always a feature of national
lneets, lias been finished and is one of the
finest of its kind ever issued.
To-morrow morning the Pennsylvania

division L. A. W. will hold its semi-annual
session and the remainder of the day will
1" devoted to the reception and care of
visitors.

SMALL SCORCHER A HERO.
Seven-Year-Old William Biggs Rings an

Alarm of Fire and Excited TenantsPraise Him.
Little William Biggs, seven years old,

and so fond of his bicycle that he rides it
from morning until night, deAant of scoldingsand disdainful of meals, made of
his fault a great virtue last night.
He gave an alarm of Are. He lives at

Xo. 138 West Twenty-seventh street, and
he saw smoke coming out of the upper
windows of the adjoining house, while he
was riding up and down with no other aim
than to ride. The smoke caught his astonishedglance, and he hesitated not an inStJinf.TTp cPnrnliPrl dnwn SUvtli ovonno tn
the corner of Twenty-sixth street, placed
his bicycle against the post where the
alarm box is. stood on the bicycle and
rang. Then he remained at attention to
show that he knew what he was doing.Bed clothes which Mrs. Lewis had washed
and placed on a line near the store In
the kitchen, on the second floor of the
three-story brick tenement, at Xo. 136 West
Twenty-seventh street, had ignited. It was
not a very dangerous lire, since little WilliamBiggs had scorched on his bicycle and
warned the firemen in time. But West
Twenty-seventh street was excited as if it
were a terrible conflagration and the little
bicyclist is its hero.

BIKE DESTROYER LAUGHS,
But the Magistrate Considers Lurie's

Offence Serious and Holds Him
for Examination.

OO-OOOOOOO-O-O-OOOOO-OOOOOOOOO
O To the Cycling Public: O
0 Report any accident to a cyclist re- 0
9 suiting from the recklessness or mall- V
X ciousness of a driver to ?
0 EMMET J. MURPHY, 0
q The Journal's Bicycle Attorney, X

q Room 79. Tribune Building. 0
£ N.. B..Bring names and addresses of 0
g eyewitnesses. g
OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO

In the Essex Market Court yesterday
morning Julius Lurie, of No, 12 Hester
street, the truckman who Saturday night
imperiled the lives of Miss May Gleason
and Miss Mamie Dale, cyclists, was arraignedupon a charge of malicious destructionof property, the wheels of his truck
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having demolished Miss Gleason's bicycle.
Miss Gleason lives at No. 304 East Broadway,and Miss Dale lives next door. They

had just taken a spin Saturday evening
around the block in order that Miss Gleusonmight try her new wheel. As they
came down Grand street, Lurle rounded
the corner from Seammel street with a

heavy furniture truck. Instead of crossing
Grand street so as to keep on the righthandside of the thoroughfare, as the raw
requires, Lurie turned to the left, and the
young ladies were caught in a pocket. Miss
Dale escaped by crossing in front of the
team just in the nick of time, but Mi3S
Gleason was thrown to the pavement. Lurie'shorses were on a walk, and witnesses
assert he could have stopped them, but he
kept right on and drove over the bicycle.
The cyclists had given him warning both
by screaming and ringing their bells. The
accident could have been easily prevented,
according to a half dozen witnesses.
Lurle laughed as he drove away, but he

didn't laugh when ex-Assemblyman John
Galvin ran out and pulled him off his

a bo», ,1a,1 him ^ 4-,-v DAliAAmn,.

Sbeehan. who arrested him. Then he becameugly and made .resistance.
Emmet J. Murphy, the Journal's bicycle

attorney, who appeared for Miss Gleason,
told Magistrate Meade that the charge
would not be withdrawn unless Lurie
-agreed to send the wheel to the factory
where It was made and have the damage
fully repaired. The wheel. Miss Gleason
says, was entirely new, and. had been In
use less than ten minutes. Lurie was held
for examination next Monday.
Lurie seems to think it preposterous that,

he should be arrested for running down
cyclists. When asked how he would feel
had he killed the young woman, he laughed
and said: "Oh, I couldn't be held for
that."

CYCLISTS, LOOK AHEAD!
Another Scorcher Collides with a Carriageand Is Expected to Die from

His Injuries.
Cyclers who scorch had best bear in

mind this bit of advice: "Hold up your
head and look before you. else you may be
scorching to your death."
The Journal told yesterday how youngCharles Schilling was instantly killed at

Rabway. Head down, he was scorching
along at midnight, on Saturday, when a
buggy, driven slowly, came toward him
from the shadows. Despite his companions'warning cries. Schilling did not see
the buggy and collided with it. The shaft
struck his breast, penetrated it four inches
and broke off. Schilling fell from his
wheel, dead.
John English, a well-known wheelman

of Orange, N. J., scorching, head down,
ran at great speed into a team of horses
and a carriage and was so frightfully injuredthat he will die. English was riding
near the West Orange line on Sunday night,
and. of course, bent low as he was. lie
could not see the team approaching. His
head struck the carriage pole and lie was
hurled between the horses and against the
dashboard. The frightened horses reared
and plunged, and with difficulty were restrainedfrom running away.English was picked up senseless and laid
on the floor of a vacant building near by.His head, shoulders and arms were dreadfullylacerated, and. besides, he was Injuredinternally. His wheel was smashed Into
bits. As a consequence of this colllslor, ^he
Orange police have been ordered to rigidlyenforce the law against fast bicycl" ridin "

Peter Ilowe, twelve years old, (>f Grov,
street, Plainfleld. N. J., fell from 'aj8 wheel
on Sunday and struck his head 'jn a large,stone. He suffered concussion oj the brainand U In a critical condition. >,

FAMILY SWEPT
OVER WATER-FALL.

Draper Recalled the ThirtyFootDescent When It
Was Too Late,

THEN HIS OAR BROKE.

Clasping His Wife and Daughter
All Were Plunged Into the

Seething Water Below.

SAVED TWO LIVES AND HIS OWN.

Got His Wife Safely Ashore and, Returning,Caught the Girl by the Hair
After She Had Gone Down

the Second Time.

Poughkepsie, N. Y., Aug. 2..George
Draper, of Salt Point, is the hero of an

exciting adventure In which he and his
wife and fifteen-year-old daughter Pearl
were the participants. A large stream flows
near the Draper home, which the recent
heavy rains have swollen into a rushing
torrent.

How Mrs. Mahler Shot at Her Hi
Augusta Mahler was ten years her husbi

him. August Mahler awoke yesterday in t
street, to find himself stifling. The gas jet!
returned again. His .wife was seated on tt
but the bullet missed. Mahler ran from
went back. His wife had put a bullet in hi

Draper underestimated the force of the
nn rron f n rwl roctn rrl n xr nftornnnn Hinno»V»t

that he could safely, take his family out for
a row. He secured a stanch skiff and
pushed off from the shore with his wife
and daughter in the stern seat and he at
the oai-s.
For a short distance the party drifted

with the stream, going at a rapid pace,
which was suddenly increased as the boat
shot around a bend. Draper then rememberedwith horror that there was a falls
below. By dint of his utmost effort he for
a short tiine held his own against the currentin a struggle to reach the shore.
But his oar broke and left him helpless

and the craft at the mercy of the rushing
flood. Draper clasped his wife and daughterIn his arms, and together they plunged
over the falls, which are thirty feet high.
At the bottom the three were dragged
under by the current, and then a favoring
eddy swept them down stream.
Draper held fast to his wife, but his

daughter was torn from him. He swam
ashore with his burden and went back
(e,,.. ate anncrhtor Twice she went down

before he reached her. but tile third time
he caught her by the hair as she came
up. After a Ions struggle, owing to his
exhausted condition, he grasped a bush
and held fast to it until he could get a
foothold on the bank and draw himself and
his daughter up.
Miss Pearl was unconscious and the servicesof a doctor were needed to restore

her. She is quite ill to-day but no serious
consequences are feared. Mrs. l>raper is
suffering from the shock, while Draper is
receiving the congratulations of all his
friends.

MEANS TO PURIFY CONEY.

District-Attorney Backus Intends to Drive
Out Evil-Doers.

District-Attorney Backus had a long talk
with Captain Collins, of the Coney Island
police, yesterday. After Captain Collins
left Mr. Backus's private office. T. De
Quincey Tulley. secretary of the Law EnforcementSociety, was admitted and he
came out smiling.
"Mr. Backus is with us in our fight to

ourif.v the island." he announced. "All the
affidavits regarding violations of the law
at the island, which have been secured
hv my agents win De turned over to tne
District-Attorney. He has promised to
prosecute every offender where there is
?vidence enough to warrant a trial."

The Pennsylvania Railroad's Cab
Service.

It is the best in equipment and cheapest in
rates. It brings the Pennsylvania Railroad's 23d
Street Station to the close and convenient use of
all sections of Xew York. Call a cab and try It.
A'lrt,
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isband and Then Killed Herself
ind's senior. She was insanely jealous of
heir home, No. 312 West Forty-second
3 were turned on. He left the room, but
ie bed, pistol in hand. She fired at him,
the room. He heard another shot and
er own brain.

CHU CHEE HAPPY AGAIN
His Wife Returns to His Side, and The;

Make Up and Go for an Outingto Coney Island.

Chu Chee bas the sympathy of every on<
in Chinatown, for his wife, who went t
the East Fifty-first Street Police Statioi
on Sunday night, and complained that hi
wanted to kill her, is in Chinatown^ con

viction his tormentor, his evil genius an<
the bane of his life.
"Poor fellow," sighed Wong, for whon

Chu Chee works at No. 30 Mott. street. "Hi
was always happy before he was married
He laughed all the time, he sang prett;
songs, he danced, played tricks with hi
hands and his feet, and never had trouble.
"Now he is getting old, sad, and he wll

not talk. His wife was very pretty whei
he married her. Now her brown hair 1
turning gray, her large eyes are spoiled b;
a way of staring which she has. The physi
cian has to come frequently, and Chu Chei
can't make enough money."
Around Wong a crowd of his countrymet

formed a ring and expressed assent wltl
nods and pathetic expressions. None wen
In condemnation of Chu Chee's wife per
Sionnllr. hrvxrovpr hnt nf thp fnto that hnr
made her nervous, excitable, ill.
She was in an insane asylum once, sh<

admitted at the police station to Sergeant
Kelly, who observed that she talked inco
herently. She lives with her husband ant
daughter, six years old, at Xo. 400 Wytht
avenue, Brooklyn, in a pretty little hous<
where the artistic fans, lanterns anc
decorative pottery of Japan are minglec
with objects of the bargain shops.
They are happy, except at stated inter

vals which Chu Chee foresees but cannoi
avoid, and this explains his gloomy airs
His mother-in-law, who lives in Tremont
accompanied her daughter, the physiclai
and Gnu Ghee's Interesting child to Wong'i
shop yesterday. Clin Ghee's wife put he:
arm around his neck and said she wai
sorry. Chu Chee obtained an afternoon o

frnm Wnnr, n . ,1 l,lo lit,).

"family to Coney Island
Sykes to Pay His kady'* Debts.
London, Augr. 2.The summons issuoi

to Herbert Sanguinetti against Lady Jes
sica Sykes. in which she was charged witi
obtaining by false pretences checks of th
value of $20,000, and with converting to he
own use 200 shares of stock, was with
drawn at the Marlborough Police Oour
to-day. the prosecution stating that Sir Tal
ton Svkes was prepared to meet all th
liabilities of his wife.

KILLED HERSELF 1
IN JEALOUS RAGE.

Mrs," Mahler First Tried
Twice to Kill Her

Husband.

TEN YEARS HIS SENIOR.

He Was Good Looking, She Was
Not, and Their Discords

Were Many.
TURNED A GAS JET AS HE SLEPT.

He Awoke Stifling.Then She Shot at

Him, Missed and Put a Bullet in
Her Own Brain.Husband

Held on Suspicion.
Even though August Mahler lg In the

Tombs, held without ball, on the suspicion
of having murdered his wife yesterday
morning, and though he will languish there
until such time as the Coroner and the
police see fit to set him free, he is a happierman than he has .been for the last ten
years. When he is released he can go to
bed with the certainty that no gas jets
will be turned on while he sleeps; he may
drink anything he likes, with no dread that
it will be poisoned, and he need not dread
at every moment that a knife or bullet will
cut short his life.
His wife, Augusta, who was born Miss

I
A\ X'/
ins took \^w««E\ K V/FfTP-Hg.b VWVXPfr.Ofrg . (r

Lleder, and whose first marriage made her
Mrs. Steffens, shot and killed herself Instantlyyesterday morning at 5 o'clock,
after making two attempts to take her husbandto the unknown with her. But as he
was with her at the time, and as the police,
after the flyst glance at her wound, decided
that the bullet must h^ve been fired from
some distance, because there was no burningnor powder marks on the skin, he was
held In the Jefferson Market Police Court
for the Coroner's inquest. The autopsy,
made at Leon C. Bailey's undertaking shop,
No. 340 West Forty-second street, at 5
o'clock yesterday afternoon bj Coroner's
Physician Weston, made It certain that it
was a case of suicide. The revolver had
been held to the forehead just below the
hair, above the ear, on the right side, and
had been held so close to the flesh that the
scorching from the flash and the unburnt
fragments of powder were found Inside the
i«ound. The bullet went through both anteriorlobes of the cerebrum and smashed
the skull Into fragments on the other side.

It is all the old story of the Insanely
jealous love of a homely woman for a goodlookingman ten years her junior. When
Steffers died, in 1881, his widow h'red
Mahler to tend bar for the prosperous
saloon left to her In Evergreen avenue,
Williamsburg. Mahler married her on September17, 1884.
Her five children became great friends

of his, but within two years of the marriageMrs. Mahler became so insanely jealousof him that she stabbed him in the face
with tti fork. He left her then, but she
made overtures for return, and he opened
a new saloon for her in lteid avenue,
Brooklyn. She found cause for jealousy
again, and fired her revolver at him one
evening about four years ago. There was
another separation and a subsequent recon
dilation, but the saloon had acquired a
bad name, and a year ago it failed.

/ Six months ago Mahler got a place as
bartender In Frank Ives's Dllliard room, at
Forty-second street and Broadway, and the
pair came to live at No. 312 West FortySecondstreet. Mrs. Mahler's youngest

> flnilflrhter. Minnie, fourteen venra em llvori

0 with them until two months ago, when, as
she was going to a little dance at a friend's

1 house, Mahler lent her a handsome diamond
e ring, given to him for district leadershipin Williamsburg ten years ago.

Mrs. Mahler, who, by this time, had1 grown to weigh more than 300 pounds,seized upon this as a sign that Mahler
loved her daughter. She drove the little
girl awav and made miserable her huseband's life "thereafter. The neighbors often
heard her scolding him, but tney all say' that he was a model husband,

f At Ives' billiard parlor every employe
g gave Mahler the best of characters.

"We could see he was unhappy," said
the manager, "but he was too proud to1 ever tell us the cause. In fact, he always

i spoke highly of his wife, and last Satur-
s day he told us how glad he was that she
y was coming back from her vacation."

This is the stor^ of the shooting as Mah-
e ier ioiu 11 ueiore lie »u.a uuieu to court:

"I went with my wife," said he, "on Hun-
, day to pay a visit to her children in Sands
j street. Brooklyn. She had not seen them
j, since before her Summer trip, which ended

Saturday night. She draDk a good deal
J and abused me all the way home. I was

used to It, and said nothin- About 3
o'clock this morning I was awakened by a
choking sensation and found the gas jet inc our room turned on. I simply turned it

: back, opened the windows and went back
' to bed. I could not sleep because I was
i afraid she would repeat the trick, as she
| had often threatened, and at 5 o'clock I
' got up to dress myself. When I came lu

from the parlor I found her sitting up In
bed. She levelled a revolver at me and
fired. I ran for safety, and as I got In the

t hall I heard a second shot. I knew what
that meant, nnd ran back to find her dead

, with my revolver at her side. She must
> have taken it our of the wardrobe drawer
s while I was in the parlor."
r I'roressor u. v. liiann ni, a music teacner,
' who lives across the hall, was aroused byf the first shot, and saw Mahler run out as
3 the second shot was tired. There was

some little Interval between the shots, and
the police found that a cartridge with
two hammer dents in its rim lay in the

d chamber between the two that were ex.ploded.
h jo Hope for Stricken Wheelwomnn.
® Doctors have given up hope of the recoveryof Mrs. Albee, wife of Assistant
t Marshal Albee. who was stricken with

paralysis while bicycling on Saturday. She
e was a beginner, and tliev believe the

unaccustomed exertion caused the stroke.

FOUR CHILDREN ADRIFT. |
T7heir Mother Turned the Little GonoudsOut of Doors.Their

Father Found Them.

Eugene Carbonic, janitor at No. 1-143
Third avenue, entered a room tliere that
he supposed to be vacant early yesterday
morning. To his surprise four children
lay on the bare floor fast asleep. They we»c
dirty and barefooted, their clothes were
in tatters. Carbonio awoke them and they
started up, trembling, for they were afraid
of being whipped. The janitor calmed
uiein ana me Oldest suiu:
"We are Bessie, William, Susan and

Mary Gonoud. I am thirteen years old,
Willie Is nine. Susie seven and Mamie
five. Our mother lives at No. 223 Bast
One Hundred and First street. On Saturdaymorning she turned us out of the
house and told us to go aud find our papa.
We met him in the street and he brought
us here yesterday and told us to go tf
sleep. He said he'd come back."
Carbopio, a good-hearted janitor, gave

breakfast to the little ones, and then informedthe police of the Bast Sixty-seventh
street station of the four waifs. Policeman
Hogan was sent for them in the patrol
wagon. He found that James Gonoud. the
children's father, had returned to them,
and he arrested him.
Gonoud wept when he was taken before

Magistrate Wentworth in the Yorkville
Police Court.
"We all lived together at No. 323 Bast

Seventy-eighth street," said he. "On March
3 last my wife, who was in love with
another man. had me sent to the island on
the charge that. I was cruel to her and the
children. I never was; she wanted to be
rid of me. Ask them. Your Honor."
"Papa was always good to us," Bessie

spoke up.
"When I was released on June 2," continuedGonoud, "my home was broken up

and my wife was with the other man. 1
found her at No. 1791 Second avenue, but
she would not even let me see the children.
I just happened to meet them on the street
after my wife turned them out. I had no

money and when I found that vacant room
I put them In it. They could sleep with a
roof over their heads, anyhow."
The Magistrate was impressed by Gonoud'struthfulness. "You are a very unfortunateman," said he. "I discharge you.

Your children will be In the Gerry society's
charge."
Then the Magistrate Issued a warrant for

Mrs. Gonoud's arrest.

THE JOURNAL SAVED HIM.

Yesterday's Publication of an IrishAmerican'sUnhappy Plight Encom-'
passed His Rescue.

Adjutant-General C. Stevens O'Mahony,
A ti MiHtflrv TTnion. wa?

not evicted yesterday as he expected to

be, from his poor apartment in the rear
tenement of No. 7(54 Eleventh avenue. He
brushed his threadbare clothes as neatly as
he could to receive his landlord, but the latterdid not come.
Instead of his interesting but well-known

face, O'Mahony saw at the door when he
answered to a knock, a tall, thin, lackadaisicalman who asked, without ceremony,
"Who Is your landlord?"
"Murphy, who lives in the front building."O'Mahony replied, with the docility

of the discouraged.
"Take me to him," ordered the stranger.
When O'Mahony had obeyed, "I'll wait

for your rent, Mr. O'Mahony " said the
landlord. "I have read the Journal this
morning, and"
"You'll wait some other time," said the

stranger. "Here is the money."
O'Mahony tried to stop him or to get his

name, but the stranger said, coldly:
"I am doing this to please myself, not

you. You do not. owe me thanks, even. I
read the Journal's article. It appealed to

nil T no-por Itman mflVPfl
to do anything of this sort before. I may
never be again. I will not tel you my
name."
O'Mahony ran up the stairs to his apartment.four steps at a time. There he found

a publisher's messenger who was suggestingto Mrs. O'Mahony, radiant and smiling,
schemes by which her husband might make
$7 a week by writing, even if he railed six
or seven times a week to satisfy the publisher.
The wide panel of sunlight which came

into the room through the half-closed shutterswas not brighter than O'Mahony's
eyes when his third visitor entered. He had
an envelope containing $10 In payment of
some work which O'Mahony had quite forgottenhe had done for a daily newspaper.
Other visitors anxious to help came respectivelyfrom the Plerrepont House In

Brooklyn, a downtown dry goods house
and a hardware store.
"Ah. Kathleen," the poor poet exclaimed

in typical ecstasy, while his eldest daughter,four years of age. fixed her eyes admiringlyon his face transformed by .1oy,
"we shall not he separated as we feared,
or be hungry. We have an embarrassmentof riches."

THE BEER WAS IN ORDER,

rresiaent ot me oons ot nuraridtn vju

Rules and Deposes the Lodge's
T reasurer.

Independent Lodge, Xo. 153, of tlje Sons
of Abraham, met at Liberty Hall, East
Houston street, on Sunday night. Up rose

Herman Klelnfeld, of Xo. 73% Columbia
street, treasurer of the lodge.
"Here is the bill for Isaac Jacob's funeral,"said the treasurer. "I approve It.

And here Is th» doctor's bill for attending
Moses Cohen. I approve It. It Is O. K.
But here is a bill for a keg of beer, drunk
by the Sons of Abraham after the last
meeting. I do not approve It. I know
nothing about this beer. It was drunk
after the meeting."
"You're out of order!" exclaimed the

president. Joseph Middleman, of Xo. 7
Avenue C. "Thnt beer was all right."
"That beer was out of order!" shouted

Klelnfeld, while Middleman splintered his
desk with his gavel. "There was no resolutionpassed to drink that beer! I, as
treasurer, will not approve this bill!"
"You nre no longer treasurer!" retorted

Middleman. 'I depose you! That beer was]
In order! I say so, who drank of it."
When Klelnfeld reached the Eldrldge

Street Police Station after this discussion
he looked as if he had been in a rain of
beer kegs. He told the police that Middle-
man cracked his skull with the gavel, and
that most of the Sons of Abraham then
Jumped on him with force and unanimity,
Middleman and Ave other Sons were prisonersIn the Essex Market l'olice Court
yesterday.Kleinfeld told his story about the beer
to Magistrate Meade. Not another Son
there knew anything about beer.had ever
heard of a beer bill. All swore Kleinfeld
had been deposed for non-payment of dues,
that that he attacked the president, a

most peaceable man. Kleinfeld flew Into a

rage, and the learned Magistrate discharged
the prisoners, saying to the deposed treasjurer:
"Sons of Abraham should dwell together

In unity. It seems to me you got what
you deserved."

YOUR MONEY OR YOUR LIFE!

Conlv Smith Tried to Kill His Cousin,
Mrs. Wood, and Shot Himself.

Conly Smith, a clerk out of work, demandedmoney from his cousin, Mrs. Wood,
yesterday. She refused and he threatened
to kill her. She escaped and Smith, trying
to kill himself, put a bullet into his left
breast, but, as luck would have it, he did
not wound himself seriously.
Smith is twenty-six years old and has

been without employment several months.
Mrs. Wood sheltered him at her home, No.
9W> East One Hundred aiul Fifty-fifth
street, but he made no effort to find work
and, yesterday morning, she told him he
could no longer be a burden to her. He
went away angry and returned tipsy in the
afternoon. He met Mrs. Wood In the vestibuleof the house.
"Give me some money, or I'll kill you!"

he shouted, drawing a pistol.
Mrs. Wood, screaming, slammed the front

door in Smith's face and ran upstairs. He
pushed one of the electric bells and another
tenant opened Fne door by touching the
button. Smith hurried upstairs, swearing,
but as he approached Mrs. Wood's rooms
he halted, put Ills pistol to his breast, and

4-U,.XT^ fnlntln,, !>, ,*

the bullet inflicted only n deep flesh wound,
for It struck a rib, glanced around and
went out through Smith's coat. He was
taken to the Fordham Hospital and will reaver.

HIS WIFE LEFT 1
HIM FOR A BOY?

So Says Guy Edwards, but
His Wife De-

nies It.

CROSS DIVORCE SUITS

"Scene" in a 72d Street ResidenceWill Form the Basis
of the Complaints.

CURIOUS TALE OF A COURTSHIPThe

Husband Says That He Sought
to Marry Mrs. Ford's Daughter,

but the Mother "Cut
Her Out."

Gny Edwards cheefully admits that tho
marital trouble with which he Is at present
beset comes somewhat in the nature of
retribution, but avows, none the less, that
he will not longer suffer under it.that h4
will seek surcease and liberty in divorce*
And Mrs. Guy Edwards, says that all the'

accusations that her husband makes re*
garding her are untrue and scandalous, and
that she.no longer able to overlook hla
many delinquencies.will also seek negativehappiness.for the second time.la
divorce.
Claude Homiston, the eighteen-year-old'

boy to whom Edwards attributes the loss
of his wife's affection, has very prudentlydeparted for some vague and nameless sectionof "the country," and says nothing.IJp to a week or so ago Guy Edwards
was the nominal proprietor of the ArgyleHotel.swagger Summer resort at Babylon,L. I. Mrs. Edwards says that since
nor money leased and equipped the placeshe was the real proprietor. And ClaudsHomlston was clerk.
Most people attributed the temporaryclosing of the Argyle to rainy weather,

mosquitoes and hard times. But Guy Edwardssays he closed It because his wife
forsook him for his clerk. And Mrs. EdJ
wards says it was closed because the
money she advanced her husband to put
into the business was spent in perpetuatingthe gayety of the Tenderloin.
Anyhow, the Edwnrdses and Claude Hornistonleft the Argyle in separate detachmentsto such fate as new lessees may And

for it, and removed their troubles to New!
York, the storm-centre, locating last Sat-1
unlay night In the stately mansion at No.
103 West Seventy-second street, which Mrs.
Edwards owns and which she at present!
occupies, with two of her three onlldreu,several servants and a few.a very few.
"select boarders." Claude Homlston was
one of the "select boarders" up to Friday!
or Saturday, but he isn't any more, and
concerning the reasons of his flitting Mr.
and Mrs. Edwards tell stories which differ
somewhat as to details. But both agree
that a lively scene iu the mansion In Sev«;enty-second street brought matters to a
climax last Saturday night.
Mr. Edwards, who is tall and slim and

suavely polite In manner, stopped at the
emu. xivtci uuiii jr«?»Lejru«iy juurmuy, aiiu

lie began his part of the story by declar-1
ing that his wife had turned lim out of her
home to make room for Olaud > Homlston.
"We had lived happily enough," he said,

"till this man Homlston came between us.
He is only eighteen years old. She Isj
forty, and has had Experience enough to;
know better.

"I first met my wife two years ago before,
her first husband, Harry S. Ford, had secureda divorce from her for the usual,
cause in a New Jersey court. I was en-c
gaged to marry Mr. and Mrs. Ford's daughter.Helen, and called frequently upon the
family. The young lady was about eighteenyears old then, but her mother cams
between us. From the first Mrs. Ford
showed a great admiration for myself, and
she told me all sorts of stories about hei
daughter. Through her influence our en-,
gagement was finally broken off. "VVhea
Mr. Ford secured his divorce he got' the
custody of Helen and another child, ana
the two younger ones were left with their
mother. Helen was promptly sent to
convent.
"This man Homlston I met shortly after,

our marriage at Benollel's store, corner of^
Broadway and Thirty-sixth street, and af».
terward at the house of a woman named
Wallace, No. 24(1 West Thirty-eighth street,
tie toici me a nam iuun Bivry auu

about committing suicide. I pitied him andi
took him as my secretary and valet. Ha!
lived with us in Seventy-second street until
I opened the Argyle Hotel, when I gavo
him a position there as clerk.
"I closed the hotel and came to NewYork.I went up to the house Saturday,

night and took my clerk, O'Sullivan, with,
me for the purpose of securing evidence.1
I tried to enter quietly wltn my night key,'
but accidentally the bell rang and my wlf».
ran out of her bedroom. She wore n black
silk wrapper, and when I entered she at-,
tempted to rush upstairs. I pushed her
aside and ran up myself, and found, as t
had expected, Homlston.
"I dragged Homlston down stairs 1nt<»

my wife's presence and kicked nfm soundly.She rang for a policeman, and as I
didn't want to figure In a police court I
left before the officer arrived. I shall
instruct my lawyer, Charles S. Kellogg, of
No. 99 Nassau street, to begin action for
divorce at once."
Mrs. Edwards read with apparent aglta*

tion the allegations of her husband.
"What a tissue of lies," she finally snld^

"In the first place I am not forty years old,
as an.vbodv could tell by looking at me.
I'm only thirty-four, and I'm not ashamed
of my age. And my daughter Helen, who's In
the convent. Is only sixteen years old at
present. Why. when Mr. Edwards says
lie was engaged to her she was only fourteen!And she never had any use fori
IrUjr HiaWarUM, cuurr, H» i tail [Iiurn uj m

letter I pot from her two months ago.
"The Idea of his saying my former husbandgot a divorce from me 'for the usual

reasons!' It's horrible! Mr. Ford and I
had separated by mutual consent, before I
met Mr. Edwards, nnd I cot the divorce
afterwards. Why, I never did an indiscreet
thing in my life, nnd I'm only sorry now
that I ever separated from Mr. Ford.
"And his saying he found Claude Homistonhere when he came in and raised

such a scene on Saturday. That Is a
wicked falsehood, as I can prove by six
people. Mr. Homiston, who is a mere boy,
had gone to Larchmont the day before. .

Anyhow, he was only here because some

wealthy friends of his sent him here and
paid his board. Since Guy Edwards hnsi
spent nil my money on champagne and
01 her women I have had to tnke boardersjusta few very select people.to support
myself and my children.
"The hotel closed because Guy Edwards

spent the money I gave him to pay ex*

penses in debaucherj. He is a profligate
and a degenerate. I'm going to apply fo<
o divorce, too," continued the handsome
Mrs. Edwards, "and my lawyer, Mr. Stotesbury,of Shaw. Baldwip & Stotesbury, is
coming up to-night to arrange about it."

BROTHER STABBED IN THE EYE.

Th<» McArdle Boys Fouaht and Arthur Is
Now in Jail.

Arthur MeArdle, twenty-five years olrl,
of No. 23 Hall street, Brooklyn, was locked
up In the Flushing Avenue Police Station
last night, charged with stabbing his
brother, Hugh, two years younger.
The boys had a fight about 7:30 last

night, and Hugh was stabbed in the eye
nnd shoulder.
Owl Train iwr iuc ^uiruuuuuHH.

The West Shore Railroad has just put
on a Saturday night service for the CatskillMountains for business men desiring
to spend Sunday with their families In
the mountains. This train leaves Weehawkonat 8:15 Sunday morning. Sleeping cars,
can be occupied after 9 o'clock Saturday
night. Returning the train leaves the
Catsk' s late Sunday night, reaching thi*
city iff Monday morning.


